



The Life and Death 

R/rA. We will our felfein perfon to this warre, 

And for our Coffers, with too great a Court, 

And liberall Largefic, are grownc fomewhat light, - 
Wc are enforced to farme our royall Realme, 

The revenew whereof fhall furnifli us 
For our affaires in hand : if they come fhort. 

Our fubfltutes at home fliall have Blancke-charters : 
Whereto,when they /hall know what men arc rich, 
Tliey (hall fubferibe them for large fummes of Gold^- 
And fend them after to fupply our wants: 

Forwe will make for Ireland prefcntly. ; 

what newes ? • 

Bh, Old lohnaGaunt is very ficke my Lc5rdj ’ 
Sodaincly taken, and hath fentpoft halic 
To entreat your Maiefty to vifitehim* 

Where lyes he ? 

At Ely-houfe* 

Rich. Now put it (heaven) in his Phyfitians mindy 
Tohclpe him to his grave immediately: 

The linning oF his coffers fhall make Coates ' 

Todecke our Souldiersforthefe Iriih warfcs. * 

Come Gentlemen, let*s all go vifit him : 

Pray heaven we may. make haftc,and come tooiate,^’^/^* 


Secundm^ Sd<^na ^Prints. 


E^ier Gaunt the Du\e of Lorf^^- 

Will the King came, that I may breath my laft '• 
In wholfomecounfell-to his unftayd youth? ’ 

Vexnot yourfelfe, nor flr’ve not with your breath 
For all in vaine comes counfel J to hxs eare. 

Cau^ Oh but (they fay) xbe^tbtiguos of dying men-' ' 
Inforce att£ntion,iiKe deepi:diawnQixT5’' • ' ^ ** * 

Where 


ef Richard the femd. 

Where words are fcarfe, they arc feldome ipcnt in yaihe; 
For they breath truth, that breath their words in painc. 

He that no more muft fay>is liften’d more 

Then they whom youth and cafe have taught to glolCi ■ 

More arc mens ends mark’d ,then their lives before, 

The fetiing Sunne, and muficke is the clofe 

As the lalt tafte of fweetes, is fwceteft laft. 

Writ inremembrance, more then things longpaft : 
Though Richard my lives counfcll would not hcare. 
My deaths lad taJe,may yet un-deafe bis eare* - 
2V.No, it is ftopt with other flattering founds 
Asprayfes of his ftate: then there are found 
Lairivious Meeters, to whofe veno me found 
The open eares of youth doth al waies liften* 

Report of fafhion sin proud Italy, 

W hofe manners ftill our tardy api^i Nation 
Limpes after in bafe imitation. ^ 

Where doth the world thruft forth a vanity. 

So it be new^ there’s no refpeft how vile. 

That is not quickly buzz’d into their eares ? 

That all too late comes counfcll to be heard. 

Where will doth mutiny with wits regard : 

Diredl not him,whofe way himlelfe will chofe^' 

Tis breath thou lackft, and that breath wilt thou loo ic^ ' 
Gaunt. Me thinkes lama Prophet new infpir d, 

And^ thus expiring doe foretell of him,'- 

His rafh fierce blaze of Ryot cannot la fts 

For violent fires foone burne out themfelues 

Small fhoures lafl long, but fodainc ftormes arc mort, j 

He tyres beiimes,that fpurs too faft betimes j 

With eager feeding Food doth cho^ke the feeder ; - 

Light vanity, infaitat cormorant, 

Confuming meanes foone preyes upon iti fclfe. 

This royall Throne of Kings,' this Sceptred lflc„ 

This earth of Majefty, this feate ot Mars , 

This other Eden, derny Paradifei 
Thi For tres built by nature for her felfe, 

Againft infedlioniandr the hand of warre.: ... 
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